WACKY RACES Ae 


HANNA-BARBERA 


B Prov ae er 


THE WEIRDO WORLD OF WHEELS 


: = ip e : ‘ 
gee i) THE a 
nN DIEGO 


ae WACKY RACERS ARE OFF IN A CLOLID OF CLODS, WITH A CLASH OF 
eee A BLAST OF EXHALIST PIPES, AND AN’ACRE OF SCREAMING 


WOW! THEY SAY I COULD SURE USE THE MONEY: 
A BIG PURSE IS 
AT STAKE! 


UT WHAT KIND : 

OF RACE IS " 
THIS? EACH §& I, PENELOPE 
REVVED-LIP) PITSTOP, WILL 
ROCKETING TELL YOU WHAT 
BUNDLE OF KIND OF 
BOLTS IS RACE IT 1S--- 

‘CAREENING “¢ 
INA 
DIFFERENT 
DIRECTION! 
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HOW LUCKY! I HAVE ONE MEANWHILE, MOST OF THE OTHER RACERS 
ALREADY! NOW FOR ITEM CONVERGE LIKE A ‘HORDE OF HUNGRY 
NUMBER TWO... HORNETS ON AN AUTO ULUINK YARD... 


REAL GONE 
MUFFLER, ae 
WE COME 


ULP! I DON'T KNOW 
WHETHER TO. FAINT, 
RUN, OR SURRENDER: 


HERE'S A REAL GONE |( vi Mv BUSINESS] BaSraRoLy Is TAKING A. 
MUFFLER! cane uae IS BOOMING! RTCUT...EVEN IN THIS 
| LON! cet A HacKSaW: ) | : 


I WANT TO fh THAT BIS 
PURSE BY HOOK: AND 


IT'S FASTER TO BLY A ce cL al a GRIND BACK AND 
MUFFLER... es : 
; FEW TIMES 


~ FOR AGING-» 


esa HA! GONE NOW WE HAVE A REAL~ 


MUFFLER, EH, MUTTLEY?, ) 


BLIT THE BLIZZ WAGON, WITH RUFUS AT THE 
CONTROLS, 1S CLITTING HIMSELF A GENUINE 


MUFFLER AT THE LINK YARP i FOR WORK LIKE 


THIS: SAWTOOTH 


NUMBER ‘TWO THING... ce pre 1 THE BUZZ WAGON 

A DROP OCF DIRTY j TEN A REAL-GONE / 
MOTOR OIL ON THE vee i AO ALEPLER ALREADY! 
DRIVER'S RIGHT PALM! ) | i pi y y 


LOOK; RLIFUS! THE ANT HILL MOB'S ROARING PLENTY !S DRIPPING 


r HMM... HERE'S MY CHANCE 
JO DO THEM MORE THAN A 
boag PALMELIL OF DIRT! j= 


DIRTY MOTOR Ol? 


LEMME GET MY PALM LINDER THAT DRIP... THIS POLICE WHISTLE WILL 

ER, WHICH ONE IS MY RIGHT PALM, PLT THE ANT HILL MOB ON 
P - SAWTOOTH? | |THE LAM FAST. 

THE ONE OPPOSITE 4 a 


YOUR LEFT, DUMMY! 


NOW; MUTTLEY...FIRE OUR 
INSTANT TRAFFIC 
SIGNAL BAZOOKA! 


THE INSTANT TRAFFIC SIGNAL DOES ITS STUFF! 


ESPECIALLY MY NEVER-. 
CHANGING est is 


Go ‘eS | ‘ > 
“eid ~~ 
oly: 


NOW TO WORK MY WAY LINDER THEIR CAR! AS SOON AS I GET] LONG \ YAWN! 
A DRIP TLL TUG THE ROPE AND THEN YOU WIND ME IN. ‘eemeeeet LIGHT! 


Ne, a : es 


DICK DASTARDLY GETS THE FIRST BLIT THE NEXT DRIP 1S RIGHT ON HIS RIGHT 
DRIP CF DIRTY MOTOR CILIN HIS EVIL PALM: » : 
AHAL LET'S GO, : 


MUTTLEY... i 
GO! 


I HEARD IT, TOO... THIS SIGNAL MUST 
BE BROKEN, BOSS: r-~ 


C'MON, MUTTLEY:.. 
_ LET'S GO-GO- GO! 


BLT I DIB GET AND STILt-HAVE THE 
DIRTY DRIP OF OIL ON MY RIGHT 


UNTIL iTS DRY I CAN'T USE MY RIGHT 
HAND TO STEER FOR FEAR OF 


HMM... BUT THERE 1S ONE 

DIFFICULTY WITH 

ALL THIS. [| 
ee 


AND SO, THE LANDSCAPE IS SOON TERRORIZED WITH A WHOLE BLINCH OF 
ONE-ARMED WACKY SCAVENGER RACE DRIVERS: 7 


paced 


ONLY PENELOPE PITSTOP CONTINLIES TO : 
LET'S SEE...ITEM NUMBER 
DRIVE SANELY... IF YOU EVER COULD CALL Shin OU OLm SCALBNGER 


SCRAMBLE...A PEELED-OFF 
I SOT MY DIRTY EY asi TIRE TREAD: 
OIL DRIP ON MY \ 


GLOVE! 
(GIGGLE!) 


ALONG THE SCORCHED FLAT: 
DESERT HIGHWAY! SO, : 
COMPACT PLISSYCAT, GO! 


MY MY OWN TREAD PEELED! I PON'T KNOW: 
GOODNESS! \ | WHETHER TO SAY 
WHAT'S ALL 
THAT 
ZAP-FLAP 


ALLOW RED MAX TO PLIT YOUR 
SPARE TIRE ON, PENELOPE! 


7e-AND RED MAK 
IN HIS CRIMSON 


yg SNe 


I SAW HER FIRST, i +: TILL CHANGE MY OWN WHEEL, 
RED MAX: p » AND CONTINUE WITH MY TREAD 
x 6 TO ITEM NUMBER 4! 5 


(SIGH!) WELL, WHILE’ 
THEY ARGLE... 


war eres THERE! D'VE MADE THIS STRETCH OF ROAD SO RED 
BUT DICK HOT THAT THE BEST OF TIRES WILL 
DASTARDLY GET LUNGROOVED HERE! YAK! i 
aque 
WEL 
f 


| HAS HIS OWN 
WRETCHED 
WAY TO 
| SECLIRE A 
PEELED 
TIRE 


TREAD! 


AHA! SOMETHING'S IT'S THE GRUESOME TWOSOME 
COMING: IN THEIR CREEPY COLIPE! 


OH; BOO! OUR TREADS : GRAB ONE ON THE Fl”, 
ARE FLYING OFF: WE CAN CONTINUE ON 
2 i . OUR GRIM-RIMS! 


THE LAST ITEM ON 
OUR SCAVENGER. 
LIST..-OHs MY4 


[| BELIEVE ITOR NOT, THE LAST 
THING WE HAVE TO GET IS A 
PARKING TICKET! ; 


THE SLAG BROTHERS AREN'T NEARLY AS 
piel aed PENELOPE...NOR AS LOVELY, 


THIS IS THE SHORTEST TIME 
LIMIT ANY PLACE! COME ON, 
I5 MINUTES... PASS 

= ME By! 


«eAND GRINDS TO 
A GRINDERY- 
TYPE HALT... 


WHY DOESN'T SOME YEAH; WE'VE BEEN 
POLICEMAN DO HERE FOR A LONG 


HIS DLITY AND GIVE ° PE ATTON, SakoE 
US AN OVERTIME 
PARKING TICKET? 


BUT WHEN YOu ae SS On) IF OF HE CREEPY COUPE CAN'T GET A PARKING 


THE PARKING oo TICKET EITHER... 
WHO KNOWS IT? H-HALP! 
Je 1 ( TQUIT! 


NX 


ILL PARK AT THE RED CURB IN FRONT OF THE 
POLICE DEPARTMENT AND GET MY AESING 
TICKET IMMEDIATELY! 


HEY, TOM...NED... RALPH... 1 | ...KEN...MACK..-BOB,..CARL--. / 


HEH! CALL 
CurT THE 
WHOLE 


MAN, DIG THESE ) THE ENGINE IS | WHAT AN ExciTING { REAL \ THINK WHAT \ 
IGNITION SYSTEM! } COOL!) THIS NOSE 
= : WOLILD DO TO 
A CROOK'S 
fe ; . BOLTED 
\ DOOR! 


ISN'T ANYBODY SAY, THAT'S HERE'S A TICKET TO THE POLICEMAN'S 

GOING TO GIVE VERY NICE BALL! IT'LL REALLY BE A BALL IF 

ME A TICKET? IDEA: YOU BRING THIS ROCKET ALONG FOR 
THE OTHERS TO SEE! 


INHUMAN, 
DICK 
DASTARDLY 
FINALLY 
BLOWS A 
GASKET... 


BELFRY. ah eee THE MEAN MACHINE LIKE 4 MAD BAT OLIT OFA BONGED 


nf (Sugg | 
ey 
SNICKER!) 


PENELOPE PITSTOP | I FLIRTED A HANDSOME 
Is rrr a THERE! / POLICEMAN INTO GIVING 
S OF ATIC og q 

SOAR - 


IT'S ICKY, BLT 
WORT THE PRIZE 
} TLL GET. 


AND HERE'S MY/ ke SORRY: WE MEANT A BEAT-UP - 
REAL-GONE i | | | EXHAUST MUFFLER! YOU'RE 
MUFFLER, ie SCARF / 7 DISQUALIFIED, 
DEAR SIR! ay MISS PITSTOP: / 


YAHOO-LOUIE! THEN I'M THE WINNER OF THE BIG PLIRSE 


oN 


YES, YES! YOU ARE: THE WINNER OF THE 
SCAVENGER SCRAMBLE i 


On, BAH! BLIRNT BEARINGS, 
AND CRANKY CRANKSHAFTS! 


Geis THE SAN DIEGO 60-60 


T'S HARD TO BELIEVE, BUT AT THIS VERY MOMENT DICK DASTARDLY - 
AND MUTTLEY HOLD THE LEAD WITH THEIR MEAN MACHINE IN 
THE INFAMOUS AND GRUELING "SAN DIEGO GO-GO" RACE! 


SHOOT THE 
CATSLUP 
TO ME; 
MUTTLEY 


I DION'T MEAN 
LITERALLY, 
LUNKHEAD. 


WELL ) ENOLIGH OF PICNICKING LOOK! THERE'S WHAT I NEED 
FOR NOW! LET'S ROLL ALONG AFTER A HOT DAY OF LOAFING 
| | ALONG THE COURSE! 


AH-H-H! THE ONLY WAY TO TRAVEL! HEH-HEH! 
IMAGINE! J'LL BE THE SLOWEST 
WINNER OF ALL "TIME! 


Lad 


HMML oS tg 
UUST A FEW DAYS a7 POOR INYEN’ i 
BEFORE THE BIG Poe (| I WONDER WHY! 


BAI 

AGAINST HIS 
RACING 

OPPONENTS..- 


I CAN'T ME A DOLLAR Z'LL 


SIR, 1S THAT THING HMM...IF YOU PAY | OH) THANK YOU! 
FOR SALE? poco THANK 
EVEN V Sey YOU 


= : AY 
AND SO, TRICKY 
DICK DASTARDLY 
j;— _|S IN BUSINESS... 
/| THE TIME BLISINESS! 


IT WAS A SIMPLE MATTER TO ELONGATE THE TIME-TREADMILL SO THAT IT'S 7 
LONG ENOCLIGH TO TAKE IN ALL OF THE WACKY RACERS AT ONCE: 


THE SAN DIEGO GO-GO 
} RACEWAY 


Z 


THE DAY OF THE SAN DIEGO GO-GO ARRIVES, AND THE STARTER FIRES HISGLUN: 


NOT "TO BE OUTDONE SARGE 


e ics ; AND THERE THEY GO LIKE A HERD 
4 ‘ OF HOPPED-LIP HIPPOS! 
Lon ; x 


SAN CIEGO.GO- SC: 


Z 
f Sau “AR oOM! 
ie 


AS THEY APPROACH THE NARROW PLACE 
WHERE THE TIME-TREADMILL AWAITS, THE MEAN 
MACHINE DROPS OLIT! 

HAR-HAR! DASTARDLY 


AND MLITILEY ARE OUT OF THE RUNNING 
en ALREA 


yams) 


BYE-BYE, BABIES: 
HA 


THE LAST LAUGH WILL BE.ON | 
THEM, EH, MUTILEY? HA-HA! 


GOODNESS ; MY SPEED IS PLENTY LZ... I'M STARTING TO FEEL SORT OF 
: ame ~SPEEDY, BUT IM EMPTY INSIDE... AND ABSENT 
BEING PASSED By | | OLITSIDE! COCOOH! 


BRAVO! IT WORKS! ALL OF THE WACKY RACERS...EXCEPTING SINISTER US... 
ARE GONE! GONE BACK INTO TIME MANY CENTURIES: 


ONLY A FAINT ECHO OF 
RUMBLING EXHALISTS 


EVEN 
SPECK OF SMOG! 


AND SO IT CAME TO PASS THAT FOR THE FIRST 

ME IN ITS BREAKNECK HISTORY THE SAN 

i Feiner MATAR) cemamepemenenmte 
A LEISURELY SIGHT-SEER? . 


WE'RE USING LIP A LOT ine SAS ON \ AHA! THERE'S ONE 
? : S ROUGH uP AHEAPS 
TU ERRAIN 2 i J 
SARGE...LET'S 
Pe ‘eR UP 


GOSH! WE'VE SCORED AN 
ECOLOGICAL VICTORY 
OVER 'EM + 


WE'LL GIVE 'EM WATER IF 
WE HAVE TO BLAST A 
HOLE FROM HERE TO 
HECH-HECHY: 


THE SURPLUS SPECIAL 
| DIGS MIGHTILY WITH = 
1S CORNER CANNON —— 


(RAY! AN ARTESIAN GRACIAS; 
WELL! 5 SENOR! 


WE ARE CONGUISTADORS...SEARCHING 
FOR THE SEVEN LOST GOLD-FILLED CITIES 
7 1 OF CIBOLA! 


OF COLIRSE YOL! | AND GOLD FILLED!? 


I DON'T FIND THE SEVEN LOST 
CITIES OF CIBOLA ON MY ROAD 
MAP, SARGE ! 


ST! 


AND I WAS WE WEEL SHARE THE GOLD EEF 
BORN IN p YOU HELP 
LONG IT'S A DEAL! IT BEATS | LIS FIND 
BEACH! THE PURSE OF THE F& EET, 
- SAN DIEGO GO-GO! AMIGOS: 


AND SO; THE SURPLUS SPECIAL SETS OFF IN SEARCH OF THE SEVEN LOST CITIES 

OF CIBOLA...WITH A GREAT GRINDING OF GEARS) THRASHING OF TRACKS, AND 

GUIVERING OF ITS AMAZED CONGLIISTADOR 
i ~ - 


LOOK... TIRE 
TRACKS! 
MAYBE IT'S 
THE ROAD 
TO CIBOLAL 


/ AUTO CLUB: 
HELP! 


IT SWERVES WILDLY OLIT OF 
CONTROL TOWARD A 
MASSIVE MOLIND OF ROCK! 


GOODNESS! I'VE eet INTO 
A CAVE OR: SOMETHIN . 


. IT'S SO NICE TO HAVE A PROFESSOR, 
ON THE SCENE, PROFESSOR FAT 
PENDING! 


WHAT'S EVEN MORE AMAZING, MY OH, AM I EVER HAVING A NICE DAy:! 
RADIOACTIVE ee OF THIS POTTERY v 


| NO, NO... DON'T 


PAT PENDING AND PENELOPE HAVE LINCOVERED SOME 
KINO OF DWELLING PLACE! GRR...HOW DARE THEY DROP 
| OLIT OF THE SAN DIEGO GO-GO TO TREASURE HLINT- - 


ROGER! TILL CHASE 
THEM AWAY WITH AN 
CVERHEAD BLAST! 


OH) MERCY TO 
MERCEDES: MY 
EELS 


BACK WHI 
ARE SPINNING! 


BUT I'VE JUST GOT 
TO GET AWAY... 


DUCK, MEEKLEY! SHE HAS A SECRET 
hae THAT... 


I TOLD YOU NOT TO BURY-UM IT} 
IN FRONT YARD, HERB! 


OH, DEAR ! 
WHAT HAVE 


YOU'VE DUG LIP AN 
INDIAN CACHE OF 


GOLD, MY DEAR! / 


WHAT?! HOW 
DARE YOU?! / 


LOOK, SARGE! WHY, THOSE 
HERE COME NO-GOOD 


D BE ROBBERY! 
TO THESE INDIANS! ! 


OoPrs: I NEVER STOPPED TO 
ee 


NEXT, PROFESSOR PENDING, HIM~ 
SELF A DABBLER IN TIME MECHAN- 
ISMS. HAS A PLAN FOR GETTING 
BACK TO THE ZO CENTURY... 


SUDDENLY, DASTARDLY AND MUTTLEY ARE WOLTED BY THE ABRUPT 
pele pe alec OF ALL THE OTHER WACKY RACERS ON THE ROAD 


H-HOW DID THEY) ean 
NM -—— GET BACK TO | 
y \ OUR TIMES? / 
et) 


<td Ci 


FRANTICALLY DICK DIGS CLIT AND PASSES NOW HE'S GAINING ON THE LEAD 
CAR AFTER CA! CAR, THE COMPACT PLISSYCAT... 


BUT WITH A BURST OF SPEED PENELOPE LURCHES 
ACROSS THE FINISH LINE FLINGING A SPARKLING 
OBJECT LOOSE THAT WAS WEDGED IN HER TREAD... 


AND so, IT'S THE FIRST TIME IN DICK DASTARDLY'S WRETCHED LIFE THAT HE - 
WAS EVER A GOOD LOSER... y ‘ 
: TCH! IT MUST HAVE GOTTEN 


STUCK IN MY TIRE BACK AT 
THAT CITY OF pom < 


